* 


f 


. 
- 


$ 


Oxter my Laſſie. A 


SI went forth to Lambmas fair, 
I met young Jenny, both plump and fair; 
Of what I had I gave her a ſhare 
And to oxter my laſſie was all my care. 
Was all my care, | 
| Was all my care, 
And to oxter my laſſie was all my eare. 
Her father was a country laird, | 
And ſhe with ſweet hearts was well fair'd> 
But ſhe told me with a ſmile ſhe lov'd me beſt of a? 
And ſo bravely I oxtered my laſſie awa” | 
I treated' my love with als and beer, 
And aſter that with far better cheer, 
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I give her a kiſs and—you know what I mean, _ : -, 

And ſo bravely I oxter'd my laſſie awa'. „ 
When every lad had got his laſs, +244 

To drink and dance their cuſtom was I | 


Into a dark room with my love I did creep, 
And there I did oxter my laſſie ſac ſweet. 
It was late in the afternoon, 

Before the dancing is was done, 
The road being dry, and the moon ſhining brighty 
Aud ſo bravely Loxter'd my laſſie that night, 
When ſhe came home to her minny, 
She aſked her right cankerdly, 

Where ſhe had been ſo late at e'en? 
And fo ſare as ſhe ſcolded my bonny Jean. 

Her father then he did come in, 

Crying whatis the meaning of this din ? ; 
Her mother anſwer'd with a ſaucy air, (fair. 
Our fine daughter's but juſt come home from the . 
Her father then in a paſſion flew | 
i} Saying huſſey this moment unto me come tell 
{|} What have you been about for I'm fear'd ſaid he, 
That you have been in bad company. | 
The laſſie ſhe bluſhed like any roſe, 
*Tis for the ruffling to her cloth; 
The wectiog of her docups in the dew, 
That cauſed my laflic ſo fair for to rue. 

But when nine months were gone and paſt, 
The laſſie turn'd thick in the waiſt : 
Her belly grew big and the youngeſt of the three, 
To the publik then diſcover'd me. 

Jo kirk and ſeſſion I was brought: 
To own my crime no ſhame I thought : 
To mount the black ſtool then forced 1 was 
And all for the oxtering my bonny laſs. 

I took my true love by the hand, 

For to ſeal up the marriage band : 
There's not a lad in this country ſide, 
That ever met wich a bonnier bride. | 

With her I got three thouſand mark, 
For kiſſiug my laſſie in the dark, 5 > 
The ſame I received with heart and good will, 
And now boys I'll oxter my laſſie ſtill. 

| My Jaſſie ſtill, c KEY 


